I SW. a brown egg to Speckle 


arm in her negt to keep, 

And harkened, harkened, 
till at last 

I thought | heard a peep. 

nd thes out came : 
Easter bird, 

All lovely from its shell; 

ess the dearest 










PTT) You gee i 


NY chick, 
PK; ne 4 Obs I do love it well. 




















